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thing in the air. His father had been very busy
lately, corning and going, with strange people
coming to the house and letters in long office
envelopes brought round by peons. "Something Is
going to happen/* repeated Mr. deSouza5 "but
don't tell them that. Tell them that certainly I
shall attend to everything."
"Unless you do there'll be trouble when the
rains couie. No water can get down those drains/*
The Mascarenes's baby was ill, from the heat
or the smell of the flies. It had diarrhoea and cried
all night; the sound of its crying penetrated to
every corner of the house in those still hot nights;
they could not hear it by day because of the band
practising, but Blanche said it never stopped
crying,
Mr. Mascarenes seemed to grow even smaller,
his sensitive little hands were always feeling for his
handkerchief to wipe his eyes* When he was not
practising he sat with Robert, for his wife kept
him away. "But she should let me do it," he cried
to Robert, his nice prune-coloured eyes swimming
in tears, 4fishe is not gentle with the little baby.
She picks him up roughly, shaking his stomach
which must be very sore. She should pick him
up *soV he cupped his hands as if he were picking
up a tiny china baby, and then wiped a tear away
on his cuff because he had not time to find his
handkerchief.
He had taken an engagement with his drummer,
Juaneiro Bias, for piano and drums only; it was
not at all the sort of engagement he should have